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CONCENTRATED 


‘“The- richest-in flesh-forming and energy-producing constituents.’’—Dr. Anoxew Witson, F.R.S.E., &e. 
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CHATTO & WINDUS’S NEW BOOKS. 


For CYC LES 





Teor aiaama THEGOLD- FIELDS 
* hy ae wins Ma — aad ub Yuu pa 


“LIFE ‘OF ‘NAPOLEON Ill. 


~ er e 
“P e and Lh all page un ust trate me md 
| oth, gilt to yp, 12 


A} LOWDEN SABBATH MORN. 


ne by A. 8. b 


A Handsome Illustrated Px oklet, 


~~ ap. 4t 160 to 


“HEAVIEST POSSIBLE PLATING 


~ WEW SIX-SHILLING NOVELS. 
THE HERITAGE OF EVE. 


| FORTUNE'S | GATE. By ALAN 











ASK FruR 





| A ste WORTH WIN: wappiN & WEBB'S 
| COLONEL | THORNDYKES PRINCE’S PLATE. 


Was: SHE JUSTIFIED ? By 


| “HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
y Morri 


QUALITY 
| Miss BALMAINE'S PAST. | 


en, Author of “ Beyond the 


AY WOMAN TEMPTED HIM. | 


Author of * With the 


“UNEQt 


ALLED POR HARD WEAR 





Beware of the party offering imitations 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON'S 


PENS ake THE zest. 


NEW THREE-AND-SIXPENNY NOVELS. 
LOVICE. By Mrs. HUNGERFORD, 


| A MODERN DICK WHIT. 
PARis.. By B. A 7 
| THE DISASTER. 
Ts SECRET OF WYVERN 


TOWERS Ky L “ reont, Author of 
sof Heron Dyk 


ty THE MIDST OF LIFE.| 
| A, RACE FOR MILLIONS. | 
| SETH 8 BROTHER'S WIFE | 


| [HE L AWTON GIRL. 





“They come as a boon and a blessing to men. 
The Pickwick, the Owl, and the Waverley Pen.” 


THE FLYING J PEN 





ZOLA. Translated 


By P. and V. 











A superior J Pen. 
Capable of writing 100 words with 
one dip of ink 





3007 NEWSPAPERS RECOMMEND THEM. 
64. and ls per Box at all Stationers. 
Sample lox of all the kinds Is. Id. by post. 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON, Lro., 


Penmakers to H.«, Government Offices, 


®Y |] Waverley Works, EDINBURGH. 











NULMA By Mrs. CAMPBELL 

way 5. | EXQUISITE COLOURS. 

| TALES OF —_- - BRILLIANT GLOSS. 

= BLUE; or, “Tue Lass EASY TO USE. | 
a.” By Heasear Reo 


‘Aspinall’s 


More Popular than ever. 
Sales increasing all over the world. 


Enamel. 


BEWARE OF CHEAP WORTHLESS 
IMITATIONS. 
WORKS, NEW CROSS, 58.E. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE CO. (i?) 


Head Office: EDINBURGH. | 
| Accumulated Fund, 84 Millions Stg. | 








NEW 
REDUCED 


D RATES, SotT’s NEW 
°F DOUBLE: 


ACTION 32 CAL. 
| POCKET REVOLVER 


With Ejector and Solid Frame, is the 














i ie, WITHOUT PROFITS. | 


: India and the Colonies 


CENTLEMEN’S WICS. COLTS TAR 


Perfect Imitations of Mature. | Sivorvens & LIGHTNING Bifiee’ eae 
i © Weightiess.no wiggy appearance. | Pree. COLT’S PATENT FIREA”MS MPG. CO., 2, 
Unshrinkabie Material. Instruc Glasshouse Street, y Circas London, W. 
tions for self measurement on 
application 
CHAS. BOND & SON, 
“, NEW BOND yy ne ALT Ww. 
talists also for lad 
wy tas and Scal 
_ Send for = jegue. | 


'Goddar d’s 
Plate Powder 


NON-MERCURIAL. Universally admitted to be 

the Best and Bafest oa Silver, 
Blectro-Plate, @c. SIX GOLD MEDALS. | 

Sold everywhere, in Boxes, ls., 2s. 6¢., and 4s. 6d. 








| Latest and Best Revolver made for Travellers and | OLIVER BROTHERS, It 
ET OLIVER BROTHERS, Ltd., 


and CARRIAG 





DUNLOP TYRES 


First in 1888, Foremost ever since. 
“ALL ABouTt DuNLop Tyres,” post free. 


THE DUNLOP PNEUMATIC TYRE CO., LTD., 


166, CLERKENWELL RoAD, LonDon, E.C., 


| LINOTYPE COMPOSING MACHINES. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


65 & 67, LUDCATE HILL, LONDON, "EG. 


G 





rooctom 
Arye mys CO 


* Eros.” 
Jacket and Vest for Boy 4 ft. 8 in., Ms. $4. 
Trousers =, ” 9. 34. 


| ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE and 


PATTERNS free on application, 


ES | Orient —— § 8 Pleasure 


| son & Co. 
| wed ayy ning fod the latter firm at 6 Fa. 


| land, ete Lecturers, Sir Robert Ball, 


} May 10.” 
| Gardens, Euston, Londo 


= 


—_—— ps 15th setatin2tmn 17th th ame 


to the finest FIORDS in NORWAY, 


| and the aan, A CAPE (for 4 


arriving back in London 11th 
Other Cruises to follow 
High-class cuisine, string band, electric light. 
Managers, F. Green &Co. Anderson, Ander- 
Head Offices: Fenchurch Avenue 


church Avenue ion, E.C., or to the Wee 
End Branch Office, 16, Street, 


£21 WAITSUNTIDE cau 


WHITSUNTIDE CRUISE 
St. Petersburg, Stockholm, Co 





TO THE NORTHERN CAPITALS, 


7 kr COS 


Christiania, accompanied by 

| PEROWNE, z= e 8.8. 

| twenty-four days. * For a oni” dete 
apply Endsleigh 


Secretary, 
Pu aon London, N.W. 


£6 6s. 


Blane), Zermatt Matterhorn}, 


» GENEVA TOUR, 9 [ UR, 9 DAYS, 


Extensions 





HOWARD'S 
PARQUET 
FLOORS 


d, 
From 3 per foot. 


Finest quality produced. Solid Oak Wall 
Panelling from 2s, 2d. per foot. 


25, 26, & 27, BERNERS STREET, V. 








SMOKE THE CELEBRATED 


“PIONEER” 


SWEETENED TOBACCO, 


KNOWN ALL OVER THE WORLD. 





MANUFACTURED BY THE 


RICHMOND CAVENDISH 
Co., Lro., 


AT THEIR BONDED WORKS, LIVERPOOL 


And retailed by all first-class 
tobacconists at home and abroad. 








Gloves. 


Three Standard Makes. 


Price per 
KID SUEDE GLOVES, Parisé6 pair: 
| make, cut from reliable skins, 
perfect shape and fit, in black, 
p= A NS we 0s 
Price 1/11 post : y 
KID GLOVES’ Br Brussels = 
| exceptional value, perfect fi 
ting, in black, —~ 9 ~ ~~ 4-4 
4 buttons. 2/6 per pair, 
we wWochos” GLOVES, a new 
make, made from the finest 
Arabian skins, unusually soft 
and durable, recommended for 
hard wear, in black, white and 
twelve new colours, 3 buttons. 
Price 4/6 per pair, post free ... 
Shade Card on Application. 


Pebendam § cad 


Wiemore Sraeet, Cavennisn Sqvane, 
Loxbox, 








26/- 














CELLU a 


DRESS SHIRTS. 


| HEALTHIEST ax» BEST rex EVENING WEAR 
IWustrated Price List of full range of wee. | 


Geods for Men, Women, and Children, sent 
post free ona ae. 
33, New Bond St., W. 


ait Oxford Street. w. 
ROBERT SCOTT, Lid., l4'and 15, Poultry, B.C 
Aad Agents in al! Towns in the United Kingdom. 
See P-ice List for Names. 








| For COMPLAINTS oftheSTOMACH, LIVER, etc,DRINE | 


VICHY CELESTINS sex 


Caution : See that each bottle has a neck label with VICHY-ETAT & the name of the 
Sole Importers: INGRAM & ROYLE, Ltd. ,26, Upper Thames Street, LONDON, B.C. 








— BRONZE HAIR 


Foncée " can 
Seed te Hair ior of om 


donly by W. W any co 472, oir Oxtord BF. St., London 
alse Ge, Oy ee CS, Zils. For tint —< 
Hair ZRINE is invalua ase 





ROWLANDS’ 
ODONTO 


Is the Best Dentifrice; it thoroughly 


vents Decay, and Sweetens the Breath. 
i ~ wish to Preserve your Teeth and 


SOUND AND WHITE 
use only Rowlands’ Odonto. 
Stores and Chemists. Write A. Row- 
taxp & Sows, 20, Hatton Garden, 
London, for cash prices. 


























Aprit 30, 1898.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








AKO 
Wg , an. 
0/14 


WY 
as j 


Ss 


= is < 
2 et / 0 


[According to the Daily News, Emr. Bruescu-Bey proves that the 
Egyptians had comic papers.] 
A FRAGMENT OF THE TITLE-PaGE or THE ANCIENT EoyrTian Puen. 





GIRLS’ GOSSIP.—Our Fashion Column. 

DEAREST ARABELLA,—Now that all the world is on wheels, of 
course ee also go in for ‘“‘biking”; Amy rides in the Park every 
day in knickers. 

© a country mouse like yourself, love, this may at first seem 
un peu oe but noblesse oblige, could she do better than follow 
the example set by the Duchess of TRINKUMALEE and the really 
smart set in the world of fashion? I think not. 

You must be dying to know all about Eva’s wedding; as you 
are aware, she married the Hon. Bertie BounpeEr, the best- 
dressed man in London, so ’tis said; the ceremony was celebrated 
at the now fashionable church of St. Giles, before the Bishop of 
BATTERSEA, assisted by the Vicar of VAUXHALL and three curates, 
| So there is every reason to believe that she was properly tied up. 

The bride’s uncle, “old Kangaroo” as he is call * 





, gave 

| away (entre nous, he made his money in the tea trade, ‘ onune 

Hill Brand,” hence his soubriquet). As Jack SHARPE remarked | 

in an audible whisper, ‘‘ Given away with a pound of tea.” Clever, | 

| was it not? But Jack never lets a chance slip of saying a smart | 

thing. After the ceremony there wasa reception at the Polony | 

| Hotel, where most of the presents were on view. I counted 

| fifteen ay pw and eighteen salt-cellars, so Eva is nicely 
set up in this respect. 

She had fourteen bridesmaids and six p dressed in CHARLES 
THE First costume ; a full description of the bridesmaids’ dresses 
and the bride’s trousseau is held over until my next. 

Here is a nice recipe for a light luncheon dish : 

Take half a pound of liver and three red herrings (mind that 
they are red), cut in thin strips, and stew gently over a slow fire, 
break the yolks of half-a-dozen plovers’ eggs, pepper lightly with 
parmesan, add two or three cloves and a cupful of the finest 
golden syrup, dust all cver with red pepper, and serve en canape. 

Ever your dete, SoPpHONISBA. 





OUR FIREWORKS. 
(By Jones Major.) 


THey were a distinct success. Every one knows Torcur’s 
Guinea Box (17s. 9d. at the Stores) and all its treasures. We 
were a little perplexed at the instructions. There was one thing 
looking like an old-fashioned dress-improver that had some- 
thing on it about putting a greased string through it. Well, 
Smita Minor got the twine of his peg-top and held it with 
another fellow, and I lighted it. It fizzled, and then flew in a 
fury of red and green flames. Smita Minor dropped it like a 
hot potato, and then the beastly thing followed us, throwing 
coloured balls at us now and again and letting off crackers. Then 
we had a partial failure with our rocket. It went up all right for 
about three yards and then turned to theleft and kept in that 
direction. lt was amusing to see the leisurely way in which it 
set to work. No hurry—to speak of—for a rocket. Then there 
were the roman can Splendid when none of the fellows 
were fooling. However, one was started off sideways, and 
nearly set fire to a haystack. For all that it was most effective, 
and caused a perfect thrill of excitement. Then we had a Jack- 
in-the-box. We didn’t know how to light it. But Buiyxs 
Minimus (who is a plucky little chap for his inches) held it in 
his hand until it began fizzing. It was a quiet, well-conducted 
flame at firs uite delicate. Then, suddenly—without a bang 
of warning—it began cracking about all over the shop. Poor 
Brinks got a number of nasty burns. Then there was a thing 
called “The Golden Grove Tree.” We put it on a stick, and 
instead of remaining there it jumped down and twirled about on 
the ground. It looked very pretty, and we shouldn’t have minded 
it much, but it would let of fire-balls at us. The roman candles 
were ali right because we knew what they would do, and they 
did it. No humbug about them. They were quite a relief to an 
affair with twists and twirls and a long touch-piece, that was 
called “ A Mexican Treasure,” and went off with a fizz sideways 
and blazed away in the greenhouse. The balloon was all right 
though it did come down on a haystack that would get in its way 
while it was descending. By great good luck the spirits of wine had 
burned themselves out, so there was no accident. 

Our last effect was to let off everything that was left simulta- 
neously. Rockets, catherine-wheels (from 5s. apiece to 6d. a 
dozen), squibs, and crackers. It certainly was glorious, but 
might have been better had not the various lights killed one 
another. At the end of the performance we found a greenhouse 
alight, ditto a haystack, ditto the goals in the football tield. 
Besides these slight casualties there were a few odds and ends, 
such as a lib window and a scorched rabbit-hutch. 

But for all that = tau enjoyed ourselves, and trust 
that old Dr. Brecuwe.u (our excellent head master, whose birth- 
day occurred just after our return to school from the Easter 
vacation) fully appreciated our efforts to do him appropriate 
honour. 


PROPHETS MAKING PROFITS. 
(A fanciful suggestion of how it may be done a good deal in advance.) 


Scene— Sanctum of *‘ Star-gazers’ Annual,” 
at their work for 1899. 


First Prophet. There, I think that will do. Let’s see. We 
have got a famine for January, a war for February, and an 
earthquake for March. What shall be our article for April ? 

Second Prophet. Might put down another war. They always 
come out straight. May mean a battle of Waterloo or a stand-up 
fight between a couple of carmen. 

First Pro. Quite so. Have you sprinkled in a few deaths of 
Statesmen ? 

Second Pro. Have a dozen to the eight months. First-rate 
kinds. Equally suitable to a Bismarox or a gentleman holding 
office for a fortnight in some South American Repvrblic. 

First Pro. How about our list of regular subscribers? 
you revised it? 

Second Pro. As well as I can. Same result as last year. 
readers are either under sixteen or well over sixty. 

First Pro. Old maids as usual much to the fore ? 

Second Pro. Of course. They take the lead as our chief sup- 
porters. 

First Pro. Quite so. And now, as we have got the matter in 
something like shape, we — have a shot at the gentlemen 
who pay for inside sheets and back pages. 

Second Pro. Certainly, and let us pore it will turn out a 
rosperous diy for—to quote the good old annual—“ unscrupu- 
ous adventurers seeking the cash of the unwary.” 

[ Exeunt to try their luck in the world of bold advertisement, 





Prophets discovered 


Have 


Our 
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PALM OIL. 


Tur! rut! Here's HALF your Poor Rares FoR rov, AND HALF your County Cress ror Fov. JouN BuLu pays IT. Now, GO AWAY, BE Goop Boys, 
AND DON’T QUARREL ANY MORE!” 


G-r-ld B-lf-r, * 
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| MERRY MAY. 


(By a Sufferer, in anticipation, from its 
Merriment.) 


“Cast not a clout till May be out!” 
Oh! sound advice, sagacious giver! 
Had I but heeded it, no doubt, 
I should have spared my liver. 


Ob! merry, merry month of May! 
Only your jests are merry, merry, 

| Tis only pretty Springtide’s way, 

| And humorous—ah, very! 





| The joke of bringing blossoms out 

| By frost and east wind to perish, 
| Is a sweet pleasantry, no doubt, 

| All humorists should cherish. 


The jape of tempting flannels off 
| By one mild morning, warm and sunny 
| Followed by hail-storms and a cough, 
Is most supremely funny! 


Ob! merry May, you find r mirth 
At human misery in mocking ; 

So vou’re the merriest fiend on earth ; 
To me such mirth is shocking! 


Crockling of thorns beneath the pot 
Is mellow music to your laughter. 
We smile at May’s poetic rot, 
And you at what comes after. 


To see men suffer, hear men cuss, 





To May, no doubt, is vastly jolly; 
But to transfer May’s mirth to us 
Is muddle-headed folly. 








RHODES. 


(In the metre of Mr. George Meredith's 
‘* Napoléon,” in ‘‘ Cosmopolis.”’) 


Cannon not his name, 

But the name of an eminent jockey ; 

However, this is a nebulous nothing, muck 
the same 

As making Austrian 

Rhyme with CaaRLEMAGNE, 

Or using adjectives, invented or obsolete, | 

Or anything else which in the mixed Mere- | 
dithean metre may 

Admired. 

Oh! bodeful, unhandkerchiefed, decrescent , 
Puritan, pig-headed Kruger, 

Mannerless, graceless, laughterless, unapt | 

At repercussent casts calamitous— 

Whatever that may mean—clumsy, unneat, 

In clothes of a shocking bad cut, which 
would disgrace even a hydrocephalic 

_ aérolite ; 

Nor even by such ascendent ambitions fired 

As might make budge an incalescent boot- 
maker. 

Oh! Lanovcners, the luminous, 

The immarcessible voicer of the veridical, 
ever right ; 

The smiter, panther springer, trapper sly ; 

The penetrant, the tonant, tower of towers ; 

The Critic, last of vital in the proud 

Enslaved, when most detectively endowed. 

Oh, my eye! 

You would all go mad if I went on like 
this for a few hours, 

All become declamant dizzards into Bedlam 

_ lapped. 

So here goes ; 

Decrescent Tyrant, juggling with Johan- | 
nesburg, and lustrous Leviathan, | 

Learned in the manufacture of machine- | 

made Northampton 

ots : 

I’m getting on: 














Well, as I was saying in words murk and | 





ERRAND BOYS. 


First Boy. ‘‘ WHERE™ARE YER Gorn’ TO, Bit?” 

Second Boy. ‘‘1’VE GOT TO GO RIGHT OVER 'AMMERSMITH Bripez TO BARNES, THEN I ‘se 
GOT TO GO TO PUTNEY AND BACK BY FuLHAM Roap, THEN TO ‘Ion Street, KENSINGTON.” 

First Boy. ‘‘ Wuy, l’ve cot To Go To ‘Ion Street. You Go on, I'M IN A BIT OF A 
HURRY, BUT J'LL WAIT FOR YER!” 





Likewise friable and gerumous, which 











The cumulative, quenchless, persistent 
Titan, sounds like the Jabberwock; perhaps 
The unweaponed confabulator on the ma-| out of spite, 
lignant Matoppos, | Or ill-nature, 
| The condemnatory critic of unctuous recti-| The shareholders, similar to scornful mas- 
tude, | todons or quiring Cherubim, 
At whom avuncular Pretorian Pavi repel- Or staggerant in the spirally upward of 
Jent hoots : rapture, 


It’s bad enough for you to have to read Have elected him 
this try, Once more a director of the Chartered 
But think of me, struggling to write Canpany, 
Tt! There, now I’ve finished, or I should have 
had a volvent cxteieal qpopteette fit ; 
Bring me a brandy and , quick ! 


thick, 


























| 
| 
| 








— 
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Scene: Dealer’s Yard. Customer going out to try Horse. 





HOW IT’S DONE. 






rou . Fleessey 














Friend of Dealer. “Hetwo, Sam! Waart’s up? Never HEARD YOU STAMMER LIKE THAT OVER A PRICE BEFORE!” 
Dealer. “Wei, ver see, Georcr, wHen I punkNow ‘em, I J1s says, HUN-UN-UN-UNDERED—GIVES ME TIME TO SEE HOW THEY 
TAKES IT, AND IF IT DON’T SURPRISE "EM TOO MUCH, I JIS CLAPS ON AS MUCH OF ANOTHER 'UNDER’D AS I THINKS THEY'LL SWALLER!” 
INTERESTING AMERICAN INTELLIGENCE. ‘°° Porxopo.is, it should be mentioned, is THE SCORCHER. | 


(By Cable from our Special Correspondent, in 
spue of the War.) 
Mr. Apranam P. Quicxsett, who last 
year purchased the “Spread Eagle Hotel,” 


| Bellimzona City (Mo.), has just financed 


the Washington Axe Caravanserai in Flo- 
rida to the extent of two million dollars, 
with a proviso that all alligators on the 
estate shall be considered as real property. 
He has entered into a large contract with 
an enterprising firm of bootmakers. 

Last night, Mrs. Hiram P. Briqvetre, 
wife of the eminent coal merchant, gave 
a ball at the Thousand Street Hotel. Mrs. 
Barquette, who was appropriately robed 
in sombre tulle ieutaiel with flame- 
coloured lace and black diamonds, received 
her guests in the entrance lobby. Mr. 


| Brrquetrre superintended the cloak depart- 
| ment. Many members of the old Kicker- 


nocker families were present, among whom 
I may mention Miss Potty Scissors, the 
well-known blonde, Miss Minniz Van 
Kork, Miss Katrine Hoox pe Hoiianp, 
Mrs. Cuortixr, the charming bride of Mr. 
Ernram Cnortiern (né Toonnevsn, of 
hele ~ Street), and the Terra del Fuego at- 
taché. 

There has been a rumour lately (and I 
may add, not without foundation) that 


| Senator Crxcinnatos PorKkopo.is of Cin- 


cinnati has been in treaty with the British 
Government for the sale of Windsor Castle 
and the South Kensington Museum. Sena- 


one of our mcst respected citizens. He 
began life by making boot-laces out of 
straw at St. Louis (Mo.), and later on by 
his industry succeeded in getting a clerk- 
ship in the house of Scratcnem & Co., the 
famous brush-makers. Attracted by the 
value of swine, he soon obtained a corner 
in the breed, and adopted a name, which 
is now (registered) to be found in any 
World’s Directory. Miss Marie Awnror- 
Nette Pornsettia Jane Porxkopo.is, his 
daughter, is, whether or no her father’s 
stupendous offer for the British Public 
Buildings be accepted, certain to be the 
leading belle at Buckingham Palace this 
season. She has resolved to accept no 
husband lower than an English Duke or a 
German Prince. 

A novelty in the matter of supper-parties 
has been arranged by Mr. Cates X. Curp- 


MUNK, perhaps the most enterprising of our | 


“blue bloods.” He has taken the whole of 
the “Rip Van Winkle Restaurant,” and 
bidden for Thursday next a select number 
of guests, all of whom are to appear in 
white costumes. Thus (so I am given to 
understand), Mrs. Cyrus Papper, the most 
fashionable lady corsetiére, who owns six 
blocks of houses, is to represent a white 
peacock, her husband, a genial member of 
our leading clubs, a white owl, Mr. and 


Mrs. Wasninctos Brown-Jones-Saite- | 


Rosinson a pair of turtle-doves, Count 
Curvxo the silver dollar, and Mrs. Mao- 
LAZARUS a swan. 


He travels along at the top of his speed, | 
You might thik that his life was at 


stake ; 
To beauties of nature he never pays heed, | 
For the record he’s trying to break. 
He stiffens his muscles and arches his back 
As if he were still on the cinder-path track. 


He races regardless of life and of limb, 
Caring naught for the folk in his way ; 
For == and children are nothing to 

im, | 
And his mad career nothing can stay ; 
So wildly he wheels as if urged by a goad ; 
By coachmen he’s christened “the curse 
of the road.” 


He ’Il pass on the left and he'll ride on the 


right, 
For the rules of the road caring naught ; 
His lamp he will not take the trouble to 
ight 


Till a pretty smart lesson he’s taught. 
But lecture and fine him as much as you 


will, 
The trail of the scorcher is over him still. 





ADVICE ( founded on Report of Committee of 
Inquiry into Communication between Railway 
Passenger and Guard).—A tip in time saves 
you from considerable inconvenience. 





SEASONABLE VEGETABLE AND EARLY 
Mareriaces.—Spring Onions and Spring 


| Unions. 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Vanity Fair for six” i ! A volume ge Farge gilt- | 
edged, handsomely gowned, illustrated by some o CKERAY’S 
sketches, and by a portrait of the author with softer lineaments | 
than my Baronite has seen elsewhere. Not least precious is what 
is modestly called an ‘‘ Introduction” by his daughter, Mistress 
Anne Ritcnre. Our fathers, regarding from Elysian — 
this latest enterprise of Smirn, ER, remembering how they 
paid a shilling for the monthly numbers of a work that took 
nearly two years to bring forth, will sadly feel they lived too 
soon. We of the Punch table, which still shows the W. M. T. 
carved long ago by touch of a vanished hand, like to think that 
the immortal yellow-backed Numbers first saw the light under 
the auspices of our BRapBURY AND Evans, to this day of Bouverie 
Street. Vanity Fair is the precursor of a new and revised edition 
of works whose charm is enduring and perennial. It will embod) 
additional material and hitherto unpublished letters, sketches, 
and drawings, garnered from the original manuscripts and note- 
books. The complete edition, extending to thirteen volumes, will 
comprise in itself a priceless library. 

Mr. ALLEN RaAryE promises to do for Wales what, in these 
later times, following WALTER Scott at long interval, Mr. BARRIE 
and [aw MAcLAREN have done for Scotland. His Welsh Singer, 
recently published, and already in the third edition, revealed the 
birth of a novelist who had tockon fresh ground. Torn Sails 
‘(HuTcHINSON) will maintain and extend his reputation. It is an 
idyllic story of life in a Welsh village, where all the men are 
brave and most of the women beautiful. It is the old, old story, 
simply and charmingly told, of Woman's faithfulness and Man’s 
unfaltering love. e Mishteer, his right-hand man /vor Parry, 
his late ilove Gwladys, and, above all, his early love Mari Vone, 
are with pathetic force. It is not a cheerful tale. Rather 
one 0 

Torn sails and broker mast. 
But 
The boat is safe home at last. 


In A Reputation for a Song (ARNOLD), MaupD OXENDEN has 
given us an admirable ‘‘ comedy of errors” in every sense of the 
term. The plot has just that delicate touch of true pathos in its 
strongest situations without which no comedy can be perfect. A 
more interesting story it has seldom of late been my good fortune 
to come across, excellently well told without needless comment 
or superfluous description. So absorbed in the fate of the prin- 
cipal characters will every reader, taking the Baron’s advice, be- 
come, that, each one, ie lays down the book for good and all, 
will be inclined, in spite of his gratitude to the authoress, to 
owe her a grudge for not having provided an epilogue simply 
announcing, as if from a newspaper, the death of that provoking 
Dora Copperfield of a woman called Stella, and this, after an 
interval of asterisks, should be followed by a broken chapter, 
narrating how, some years after the above-mentioned sad event, 
the most loveable maestre, having retired from business and 
living abroad, had unexpectedly encountered Guy Jervis and his 
wife ‘‘ Gwen,” honeymooning on the continent. 
the true art of Sam Weller’s valentine, and, ending abruptly, we 
‘‘ wish there wos more.” THe Baron DE B.-W. 








SMALL AND SELEcT.—The Dwarf Company which, under com- 
mand of Mrs. General Tom Taums, and directed by Trumpeter 
KIRALFY, is coming to the Olympian Palace, vacated by the 
Giants of the ‘‘Greatest Show on Airth.” These dwarfs are to 
play burlesques, a class of entertainment considered by very 
superior persons as the lowest form of drama, and, therefore, just 
suited to these very small people, who cannot belittle themselves 
by their performance. The dwarts’ low comedian, being only 
three feet high, must be quite the lowest comedian ever seen. 
They have only to be “Tittle and good” to be sure of success ; 
and that it is essential for them to make “ pretty tall” sums is 
evident from the fact that, individually and collectively, they are 
all at the present moment ‘‘ uncommonly short.” 





Conundrum for Sir H-nry Th-mps-n. 
Wuewn does a traveller become a strict vegetarian ? 


However, it has | 98" 





When he dines en route. 





Pe 
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BES ON 
SSS 


Wein 
wel C97 


**T say, WAITER, THIS SALMON CUTLET ISN'T HALF 80 GOOD AS 
THE ONE I HAD HERE LAST WEEK.” 
**Oan'T skE wuy, Sir. It's orr THE SAME Fisn!” 








A WORD TO THE WISE. 


Juperne by the experience of our own ‘Travelling Fellow ” 
and of his fellow-travellers, we should say that the Métropole 
Hotel, at Folkestone, is very hard to beat, as being one of the most 

ious, most luxurious, and best conducted, on fairly reason- 
able terms, that the aforesaid travellers have patronised for some 
considerable time. It is dangerous to praise. A hotel, woman- 
like, is ‘‘varium et mutabile semper,” depending so entirely on 
those who are ‘‘ here to-day and gone to-morrow,” and not back 
in at all if dissatisfied. Therefore, let this hostelry, now in 
its youth, keep up to the mark and be careful not to allow the 
menu of to-day to be inferior to that of yesterday, but ever to 
ive promise of even still better things to-morrow, and to see that 
© promise is fulfilled. Our Travelling Fellow, being inspired to 
ask a puzzler, wishes to know why the Métropole is like one of 
three Spanish matadors who have been tossed by a bull in the 
arena? The answer, he says, is because the hotel is ‘‘one of the 

Gored ’uns!” (Meaning, as we infer, *‘ one of the Gordons,”’) 
[Our T. F. has left the wuntry. 


A Great Loss.—Distinctly so to the Alhambra, where for so 
many years Mons. J. G. Jacont has led his musical army to vic- 
tory. The “‘ Mons,” it may be, is about to retire into private life, 
attended only by his faithful body-rervant, a touching picture of 
a ‘“‘Mons” and a “‘ valet.” The talented conductor's ‘‘ beano” 
or benefit is to take place at the Alhambra, we believe, on May 12. 
After that the glory of the ballet music will have departed for, it is 
said, America. Couldn’t M. Jaconi include Spain, and so bring 
harmony to both countries ? 








Ture 1s “ Warn my THe Arm!”—And so there may be, if 
armed balloons are ever sent up by two belligerent forces. 
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THE WARRIOR’S LAMENT. 


My heart is away with my own brave tars, 
Possibly handling ropes and spars ; 








For Duty first is the rule and plan 
Of a Prince who is aiso a Family Man. 





‘The ‘Prince of Monaco, who is an officer in| And it would, if it could, be beating warm 


Below my prison that fronis the ba 
the > Spamich navy, has addressed a letter to = Beneath its nautical uniform : | esties As glad cea-guile ot piay | y 
as © py in teen But personal claims are apt to clog One passes westward! U pon my word, 
discharging his navel duties.""— Daily Paper. | The passionate pulse of this old sea-dog. =| would I might follow that beaming bird 


On, a sailor’s life is the life for me, 
Lashed by the bounding, sounding sea, 
With the blue above and the bilge below, 

And a general sense of Yo-heave-ho! 
But how can I ride on the wrathful deep 
With private engagements here to keep ? 


I would love to lather the open main 
Under the yellow and red of Spai 

| To wield command—and a mild Manilla— 
Right in the van of the old flotilla ; 

But something tells me I’m not to roam, 
For piety best begins at home. 


I sniff the tootle of war’s alarms, 
| Where the young Canaries are u 


in arms ; 
| And I feel the edge of my keen 


oledo, 
Sharp as the snout of a trim torpedo ; 
But Princes are shackled by rights divine, 
| And one of them is—to draw the line 
Think what a Monte-Carloist feels 

When Aragon calls and the two Castiles ! 
For the ban is out and the arriére-ban, 
And Spain must fight to her last true man ; 
But practical duties have to be done, 

So Spain must fight to her last-but-one. 





Here am I fettered, foot and hand, 

To the numerous needs of my native land ; 
For under my rigid, sovereign rod 

I rule an army of six-score 

And I flatter myself it would be the deuce | 
If I were away and the lot broke loose. 


Here from my singular sea-girt rock, 

In a manner of speaking, I feed my flock ; 

I guard their ways from the enemy’s wiles 
Over a surface of eight square miles! 
What, if I went, would be their fate, 
Fleeced by the stranger within my gate ? 


Hungry he comes from East and West, | 
Welcomed at large (as a payi guest), | 
Though his soul is full of the fell intent | 
Of breaking the source of my hard-earned 





rent, 
| Where the flower of Monaco grind my mill, 
Toiling and spinning the fretful pill. 


So it’s oh! (once more) for the spanking 





main 
Under the yellow and red of Spain! 
My heart goes out to her flag afar, | 


Columbia to Mr. John Bull). 
you, my honey, yes, I do! 


This self-denial ’s a sickly bore ; 
Still, Duty jrst, 281 said before. 








APPRECIATIONS. 


Brame not the critic, public, pray, 
When unrestricted panegyrics 

He heaps on worthless book or play, 
And eulogises vapid lyrics ; 

When in each goose a swan he finds, 
With abject flattery when he grovels 

Before those common garden minds 
That dash off piles of dreary novels. 


No,—but if he eschews with care 
The slightest soupgon of detraction, 
His only object is to spare 
His editor a libel action. 








Miss 
want 


PLantTaTION Sona (addressed 





Oxsvious Nors on THe Bupest.—The 


But I keep my head for the rouge-et-noir ; ' end of the Surplus. Smoke! 
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(“A French scientis: is said to have invented a method of administering pills to plants, so as to keep them in health.""— Evening Paper.) 
A PossIBILITY OF THE NEAR Future. Tue PLant Ovt-Patrent DerarTMENT aT THE Hosprra.. 








AN INTERVIEW OF THE NEAR FUTURE. 


(A Communication hourly expected after 
recent developments. ) 


I enTERED the study. It was in the 
customary condition of confusion, showing 
that the occupant had the most elemen- 
tary ideas anent order. 

“What do you want?” was the first 
question put to me. 

“To make a few inquiries,” was my 
prompt reply. 

“T can attend to nothing; I am too 
busy.” 

“Tt would not appear so,” I returned 
with a smile. “You seem to have ample 
leisure. And that reminds me that I want 
five pounds.” 

“Tf you expect me to provide it, you 
will have to wait a considerable time before 
receiving the desired sum.” 

: «. Indeed! Why can you not let me have 
it ! 

“ Because I cannot afford it. 
hard just now.” 

This gave me the opening I desired, and 


Times are 


I took advantage of the opportunity to 


press it. 

“What do you mean by hard? That 
the rates are unpaid and the rent in 
arrears ?” 

“Well, certainly, I have received a final 
application for the first, and a second 
notice for the last.” 

“How about the household books? ” 

“They are, so I am given to understand, 
very much in arrears.” 

“Dear me! Then you are scarcely sol- 
vent ?” 

“Well, that is putting it rather too 
| strongly,” said my interviewee. “T believe 
I can pay my way if I am given time.” 

“ However,” I returned, with a smile, “I 
suppose you would prefer to keep the pre- 
sent condition of your affairs a secret from 
the world at large?” 

“No doubt ; no doubt.” 

“Then if you are so good as to hand me 
five pounds, we will forget all about it.” 

“T have already explained that I cannot 
reallv afford the expenditure.” 

_ “Then it will be my painful duty to pub- 
lish a report of our interview—as a warn- 
ing to your creditors.” 

“You will do no such thing.” 

But my father was wrong. I have! 


THANKS TO THE BUDGET. 
Scene—Sanctum of Employer. Enter Employee. 

Empleyee. I think, Sir, you are quite 
satisfied with my conduct ? 

Employer. Unquestionably. During the 
long time you have been in my service you 
have merited my most perfect confidence. 

Employee. Then, Sir, I would ask you to 
confer upon me a great favour. You know 
my salary ? 

Employer. One well earned. For all you 
do, it is poor wages. You manage all my 
correspondence. You invest all my savings, 
and you are the life and soul of every en- 
terprise I undertake. It would be impos- 
sible to recompense you to the extent of 
the obligation under which you have placed 
me. ost certainly, your salary is well 
earned. It amounts to seven hundred and 
fifty guineas a year. 

Employee. I you, Sir, to change that 
sum from guineas to pounds. 

Em 
would reduce your salary to £699—with a 
few odd shillings ! 
| __mploy 

£700 a year I could claim to be assessed at 





£70 a year less than my full revenue by | 


the authorities on the income tax. 
Emplover. But surely that would be of 


is to-day only at 8d. 
Employee. I know, Sir; but things have 











L’homme “qu sait attendre.” 


er. Astrange request! Why, that 


ee. True, Sir; but had I less than 


no benefit to you? Mind, the income tax | 


to but slightly wrong and the im 
will rash up to 5s, and ~ 4, Say that the 
CHANCELLOR OF THE EXCHEQUER has made 
a slight miscalculation in the number of 
moribund millionaires, say that there is an 
alteration in the taste for cocoa—with the 
smallest encouragement the income tax 
would rise by leaps and bounds. So, good 
Sir, change, I pray you, my salary from 
guineas to pounds. 

Employer. As you will! 

Employee. A thousand thanks! And now 
I am insured for the future. 


[Scene closes in upon a calculation, 





“POST EQUITEM SEDET ATRA CURA.” 


I reset like hanging up within the walls 
Of chaste Diana’s temple an old master 
As a thanksgiving—for my age recalls 
An of Horace, taught me by a 





pastor, 
| Wherein a mariner did offer up 
Such votive offering for his salvation. 
Now I am one, who “ walked” a wretched 


pup 
Out of a pack, and found it my dam- 
nation. 
For, once invested with the fair renown 
Of being a sportsman and a man of 
money, 
I found the title I could not lay down, 
And was obliged, although my seat is 


funny, 
And hands are vile, and I do hate a horse 
(Which is, as Pinchbold said, a fearful 
creature), 
To hunt a season, and to fall of course 
Right , spoiling many a lovely 
feature, 
And much discomfited u 
And so I thank the 


bearance 
That I alive, with limbs intact, am found, 
And pretty much ya soapattass. 
With grateful heart I bid farewell to this, 
My first and last experience of hunting. 
In spite of doctors, I believe a kiss 


Is safer, or the shock of railway shunting. 
The breeched and booted a recruit have 


I’m oing South—we’re steaming out of 


My stud is sold for half the price it cost— 
Thank Heaven that the hunting season’s 


n the ground. 
ates for their for- 





over! 
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MR. PUNCH’S “ANIMAL LAND.” 
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FLITTINGS. 


Bloemfontein, March 28, 1898. 

Dear Mr. Puncu,—I cannot go to bed 
without telling you that Kimberley is a 
great, consolidated Fact. Everything there 
is “consolidated.” For instance, opposite 
our hotel (we were staying there last week) 
was a Consolidated Hair-dressing and Shav- 
ing Saloon. The whole place is De Beers, 


but as for the original De Berns himself, | to 


the eponymous hero of the city of dia- 
monds, no two people whom I asked told 
me the same story as to what has become 
of him, and nobody seems to care. 

If you could spare me a dozen columns 
of your valuable space, I would attempt 
a description of a diamond mine. fe 
can't be properly done in less. But to 
give a few concentrated impressions might 
be possible. There are the “floors,” where 
the precious “blue” soil (it is a slaty- 
green) is laid out for six months and 
harrowed; there are vast mud-shoots 
where you could toboggan for a hundred 


| vards down a slanting sea of mud; there 


is the Pulsator, which pulsates, and kicks 
up a deafening din, preventing you hearing 
yourself think, but picking out the precious 
stones in various ingenious and unerring 
manners; the crushing-rooms, where an 
engine of about a million cab-horse power 
is at work; the various “compounds,” 
wired over like a chicken-run, where thou- 
sands of niggers are fenced in for months 
at a time, but they don’t seem to mind it ; 

the little cars which run about by them- 
selves, resembling insects; the vice-chair- 
man of the com “7, who lent us his “ cape- 
cart” * the and tantalised us with 
a sight of a tom tableful—not a table 
spoonful—of diamonds, just half a week’s 


catch. wy ny ng | very great deal of trouble 
seems to be taken, I don’t know how 





many Kaffirs em wary and the whole 
place turned ugaile as down, all to produce 
a few glittering specks of consolidated car- 
bon. However, I suppose ladies will go 
about wearing them, so it is no use my 
protesting. 

De Beers do everything in oo st yle— 
they have even got a model villag enil- 
worth, for pattern people to lives in. One 
only wishes they would run a railway across 
loemfontein, ninety miles as crow 
flies—only it doesn’t fly in these parts— 
instead of taking us a day’s journey round 
three sides of a very elongated oblong. 











SHAKSPEARE ON Wuite ‘‘ UNMENTIONABLES.” 
(Formerly taken into wear by the British Army 
on the First of May.) 

“ Ah, sweet Ducks ! ” 

Troilus and Oressida, Act TV., Be. 4. 








Time is not money here. An answer 
given in a physical geography class at one 
of the Kimberley schools is 4 propos. 
When asked what was the difference in 
time between London and Kimberley, the 
pupil replied that Kimberley time was 
slower. “ Waag een bitje, baas” (wait a 
bit, Sir), is the motto in South Africa, 
where they understand the virtue of hast- 
a ee. e p aaa 

ours orce festining lently, 
s &. 3.2 





More News or A FASHIONABLE PLa- 
NET.—‘‘ Mars” has been announced, and 
should have arrived ere this a * for 
Mars has already been heralded by ‘ Pars” 
in various newspapers. The eame of its 
authoress (for of course it should be an 
authoress who writes about Mars) is Mrs. 
DaRLING BarKER. It excites sympathy, 
for, which of us, having suffered bronchi- 
ally and “ barked” till we nearly had a fit, 
can avoid a feeling of tender pity for a 
darling barker? e wish every success 
to Mars. 


A Dubious Compliment. 


Dr. Euclid Fitzgammon (to Mrs. Fuis- 
BITY, just returned from Scotland). Have 
you seen my new publication, Mrs. 
Fuirssity, The Social Error, you know? 

Mrs. Flibbity (disposed to be kind). I 
— just = shee ot Why, I couldn’t 
help noticing t es of it there were on 
oe station book-stall which we passed! 





Morro ror Barrisn 8. A. Company.— 
‘« There are not more Ruopgs than one in 
the ‘ direction’ of South Africa.” 
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Mrs. Van de Leur. ‘‘By THe way, Mr. Farrrax, IF ANY OF My Son’s OLD Boors WOULD BE OF USE TO You-——" 


Mr, Fairfax (wnterrupting). ‘* REALL 


y, Mapam! 


THE CLERGY ARE UNDERPAID, BUT WE CAN 
[ Rises to take his leave. But Mrs. Van de Leur was only thinking of the Ragged School. 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTYD PROM THE Diary or Tony, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, April 18. 

Black Monday at Westminster. Boys 
back at school wistfully wondering whether 
providential incursion of influenza, or 
beneficent epidemic of measles, may not 
presently impose another holiday. Mean- 
while get into Committee of Supply on 
Civil Service Estimates. Attendance 
sparse; but Catpwe.u all over the shop. 
Determined to make up for enforced silence 
of past ten days. Began on first vote on 
account of public offices. Why should 
Scotland pay for London Custom House, 
St. Martin’s-le-Grand, and the like? Later 
on, vote for Royal Palaces called up. 
First Commissioner forthwith 
to lay low the wall that frowns on the 
pate from the frontage of a 
*alace gardens; to fling wide the doors 
of the mansion, and let CaLpwet., repre- 
senting British public, roam at large where 
Kings and Queens have strayed. Up again 
when vote submitted for sustentation of 
Royal Parks and pleasure grounds. 

“Why should ioe be charged on the 
estimates?” he sternly asked. “Let them 
be maintained by the local bodies.” 

One comfort about CatpweL., regarded 
as Parliamentary orator, is that he cherishes 


no trivial prejudice about such matters as|tage of a table. 


an audience, or of notice being taken by 


a speakers of his remarks. To- 


night his maximum audience was seventeen. 


summoned | 


|For all reply, the Minister in charge of 
| votes bestowed upon him a patient smile. 
| This neglect would kill some people. The 
|}man whom Mid-Lanarkshire delights to 
honour is absolutely indifferent. The 
homely hen, as Sark says, makes nothing 
out of the she lays. She does not eat 
it boiled @ Wied. Yet such sordid con- 
sideration does not prevent her from loudly 
clacking in generous delight at her unsel- 
fish achievement. So CaLpweLi cackles. 
Though in justice to the hen it must be 
admitted that the feathered biped has the 
advantage of reflecting that, as a prelimi- 
nary, it has added something substantial 
to the welfare of mankind. 
| Business done.—Rattled through Supply. 
All votes on paper passed by half-past 
eight. Elysian days for the Treasury. 
Tuesday. — Spent pleasant instructive 
afternoon with the doctors. Only draw- 
back to perfect enjoyment was the attitude 
and aspect of Cuapiin on Treasury Bench. 
He, good man, had come down to pass 
Vaccination Bill through second callie 
As our dear Granpo.ra “ forgot GoscuEn ,” 
he forgot Watrer Foster, and eke Sir 
| Prizsttxey. A moment’s reflection might 
have convinced him that those learned pun- 
| dits were not likely to scamp rare oppor- 
tunity of delivering lecture on so interesting 
| and attractive a subject as Vaccination. 
For his turn Water Foster had advan- 
In the absence of a sick 
| bed a table indispensable to clinical lecture. 
Pretty to see how the Emeritus Professor 


of Medicine in Queen’s College from time 





to time critically eyed the mace stretched 
on the table, where in other circumstances 
“the corp” would have been conveniently 


disposed. But if the learned author of 
“ Valvular Diseases of the Heart” had the 
table at his disposal, the tormer Protessor of 
Obstetrics in King’s College had " the corp,” 
as it were, under his tuumb. When he 
rose from the Bench immediately behind 
Ministers, put on his spectacles, and pro- 
duced what looked uncommonly like a 
washing book containing his notes, Mem- 
bers on either side discreetly moved away, 
waving Lim a clear space. Who cdéuld say 
that, reaching some abstruse portion of his 
argument, he might not turn to the man 
nearest to him, direct him to take off his 
coat, and proceed to use his bust for a series 
of illustrations? The hapless President of 
the Local Government Board sat imme- 
diately below the learned Paixstiey, in 
sole possession of the Treasury Bench. The 
Professor had merely to lean over, take up 
the limp arm, and baring it to the shoulder 
in full view of the paren class, show the 
difference between the operation of vacci- 
nation when lymph is gleaned from the 
three acres, and when it is drawn direct 
from the cow. 

CHaPiin, not unconscious of the risk he 
ran, was too dispirited to observe the pre- 
caution followed by Members who shared 
the back bench with the lecturer. As the 
quarters of an hour , each more 
mauvdis than the other, his chin sank lower 
on his breast; his face grew more sallow 





in hue ; feebler flashed the gleam behind bis 




















[Aprit 30, 1898. 








204 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 





Dr. CHaPiin ts Srepyey. 


eye-glass. Sitting must needs close at ten| rival of Sypney Smita was when he slyl 
minutes to seven. If Bill not read second! observed that he is “an abstainer bo 


time to-day, its chances of passing this 
Session grievously imperilled. The lecture 
evidently only half delivered ; pages of the 
washing book still filled with profound 
analysis, sound diagnosis, advice not else- 
where dispensed under two guineas a visit. 
When it was over, there was no time for 
debating the Bill, and debate stood ad- 
journed. 
Business done.—None. 


Thursday.—Next to the blood of the 
martyrs, nothing more precious than the 
pleasantry of the CHANCELLOR or THE Ex- 
cue ,verR. Compared with his position as 
a humourist the judge on the bench, or 
the police-court magistrate, is not in it. 
In the latter case it is understood that 
much is expected from the Usher. A can- 
didate with a broad smile and a lusty laugh 
is said, in the neighbourhood of Bow 
Street, to have overwhelming chances for 
promotion to a vacancy. With us the 
nearest approach to the Usher is the Mes- 
senger. But if to-night, when St. Micwae. 
was convulsing the Court—I mean the 
House—-with laughter, any of the estima- 
ble officials stationed either at the bar or 
behind the Speaker's chair, had presumed 
to lead off the laughter, he would have 
received a month’s notice. 

There was, in truth, no need of friendly 
or professional assistance to make Sr. 
Micuarw’s jokes go off. “I tried a little 
sermon on economy two years ago,” he 
said; and Lord! how we laughed. “It 
had no more effect on the rest of the 
House (laughter)—especially on my own 
colleagues (roars of laughter)—than if it 
had been delivered in Church.” (Sbrieks 
of laughter, amid which a stout Member 
above the gangway, conscious of a ten- 
dency to apoplexy, discreetly withdrew.) 

But St. Micwag.’s supreme success as a 








from tea and tobacco.” We laughed so 
that, really, he could not continue for a 
moment or two. When in the cool of the 
evening we come to analyse this particular 
joke, the ingredients seem scanty. But 
a joke isn’t a quart of milk, or a pound of 
butter, that you may send round to the 








Sir Michael. “ Well, gentlemen, is it to be Tea 
or Tobacco? Don't all speak at once! ”’ 





Sounty Council Inspector, and have it ana- 
iysed. From your true joke there unac- 
countably exudes a certain subtle aroma, 
which, mingling with the atmosphere, titil- 
ates the nostrus and creates cachination, 
Jf this mysterious aroma the House was 
cull throughout CHANCELLOR OF ExcHeE- 
guER’s speech. If St. Micnazn had only 
concluded by sitting down on his hat, he 
vould have completed a triumph whicn, 
4s it stands, will be ever memorable to 
chose privileged to assist at it. 


Business done.—A merry night with the 
Budget. 


Friday.— Maiden speech of Stepney’s 
new Member still talked of. Like otuer 
wise men, Mr. STEADMAN comes trom the 
ast. 

The “lydies” in the gallery charmed 
with his rich vernacular. 

“Only it would have been so much 
better,” one said, “if he had come down 
in the picturesque garb of Stepney—vel- 
veteen suit, broad braid, pearl buttons and 


Spain.” 

is reserving that for occasion when he 
moves or seconds Address in reply to 
Speech from ‘throne. Meanwhile, the 
balmy accent of the East is for daily use ; 
a musical addition to commonplace chorus 
of debate. 

Business done.—Committee of Supply, 
but no votes. 





DARBY JONES ON THE GUINEAS. 
Honovrep Sir,—In these days, when 
Ten Thousand Pounds Stakes are growing 


to allude to that Classic Contest known as 
the Two Thousand Guineas; but thank 
goodness! there are still Patrons of the 
iurt, to say nothing of the G. G. P. (or 
Great General Public), who cling te old 
Favourites with the Tenacity of the pro- 
verbial Ivy for the Immortal Oak, and pre- 
fer to win fewer Pieces with more Honour. 


lcoked upon as the Stepping-stone to the 
Derby, as is the latter yet another help 
onwards towards the Doncaster Leger. 
But speaking from a Comparative point of 
view, how rarely has the Triple Crown of 
the Turf been bestowed on the Heroes of 
the Flat! There have been Giants over the 
three Courses, and also a great many 
Dwarfs. As my respected grandsire used 
to observe when comparing our Ancient 
Aristocracy with the “ Newvowretches” 
(so he termed them), “There be Dukes 


ever, knowing that you generally prefer 
eggs to cackle, I venture to lay the follow- 
ing, always mindful that a certain Ronald 


| goes : — 
We Nine may be upset 
When he’s going strong and free, 
The Finch his match have met 
When the Jay is foremost “ gee 
No Voicy Saint for those, 
Who the Cricket Wea see, 
Who will tread on Af; an toes, 
But Lord Beaconsfield for me! 


Such, honoured Sir, is the result of the 
midnight oil and whiskey consumed in your 
| Noble Interest, and in that of my Es- 

teemed Patrons in general from Wei-hai- 
wei to Moreton-in-the-Marsh, by 
Your humble and devoted lamp-lighter, 
Darsy JONES. 


” 











red kerchief, that dimly recall ancient | 





as rapidly as Mushrooms in a Norfolk or | 
Suffolk pasture, it seems almost invidious | 


By them, the race for the Guineas is always | 


and Flukes turn an’ turn about.” How- | 


at Epsom certainly ruffled my Bays. Here | 
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* GP CHARTREUSE. 


WM These delicious Liqueurs, which 
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throughout the Kingdom. 
ey DOLL B, 35, Crutched Priam 


FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 


‘MACGREGOR 


FAMOUS 


WHISKY, 


‘Che Spiritot the Age.’ 


PALATABLE. 
PURE. 
PERFECT. 
Special Liqueur, 
48/- per doz. 
Famous Old Scotch, 
39/- per doz. 
Net Cash Carriage Paid. 


MACGREGOR & TURNER, 


(EsTaBLisHEep 1859.) 
% @4 %, GREAT CLYDE STREET, GLASGOW. 














No Camera is a Kodak unless 





made by the Eastman Company. 





A HIGH GRADE 
CAMERA FOR 
CYCLISTS, 
TOURISTS, 
SPORTSMEN, 
LADIES, and 
HOLIDAY MAKERS, 


0. 4 CARTRIDGE 


KODAK 


LOADED IN DAYLIGHT. 
NO DARK ROOM REQUIRED. 


Size of Picture 5 x 4 ins. 
On Roll Films or Glass Plates. 


| £5 55S. 
| EASTMAN Photographic | 


43, Clerkenwell Road, LONDON. B.C 
Retail Branches : 
11g-1t7, Oxford Street, W., 
and 60, Cheapside, E.C. 
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Made in 8 sizes 
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£18 18s, | 


all pens 
most 
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Hygienic cycleSaddle 


Adopted as Standard by 
Humber & Co., , LA. | John Gritithe Cycle Cor- 
Owint Cycle is Ge, , @e., ae. 
Removes the one great drawback of 
Cycling, viz., 

Perineal Pressure, and gives 


COMFORT, HEALTH AND EASE. 


From an Agent.—‘‘ The Saddle suits 


| splendidly ; in fact, the gentleman wowld have 
| wend te give up viding if he had ust gest i. “4 


From a Lady “The Saddle has 


enubled me to ride very much farther than I 


tried many. 


could on any other I have tried, and I have 


| The British * Pa sienen ” Bygienic 


MABIE.TODD.« BARD, 
ag- Reauwr St, we) Lowoen 





THE MOST NUTRITIOUS, 


EPPS'S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING 





GOCOA 


BREAKFAST—SUPPER. 


Cycle Saddle Co., Ld., 
WEST END AGENCY FOR 


HUMBER & CO., LTD. 
86, New Bond Street, W. 
Cycls Repairing and Enamelling Works 
Blenheim Street, Bond Street, W. 





First in Best in 


68 


rime Y CLES, 


To bave started first may have been a 
mere accident. To have kept first is 
a proof of undeniable superiority. 


THE SWIFT CYCLE CO., Ltd., 


Works—Coverrnr. 
London—15 & 16, Hoisorgw Viapver, E.C. 
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(FERRY BRANDY. 
The Best Liqueur. 


DINNEFORD'S MACNESIA. 


For ACIDITY oF rur sTOMAC "H, HBARTRURN, 
HEBADAC HE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION 
bold _ Sold throughout the World 


CYCLES. — 


Competition Defied. Latest Rent 
Frame, Large Wel 
Steel Tubes, Hall 
Bearings, Tangent 
Wheels, Brake 


“COOPER ” 
From a is. 


No other treatment is so pure, so safe, so 
speedy, so economical, for preserving, purify- 
ing, and beautifying baby’s skin, scalp, and 
hair, and eradicating every form of itching, 
scaly, and pimply humours, as warm baths 
with Curiouna Soar, and gentle anointings 
with Curicura (ointment), the great skin cure, 


Bold throughout the world. British depot: F New- 
weary & fox London § Pe i wr Dave & Oueu. 
Coar., Bole Ne Prope Hoston, U.B.A 

wo All About the Skin, Scalp, and Hair,” free. 
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FELD YOUR CHILDRE,, 


D* RIDGES. 


PATENT COOKED FOO 
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The London Medical Record says 
when all other 
it i in- 


* Ketained 
Foods are rejected, 


valuable 


FOOD For 
INFANTS 


BENGER’S Food is sold 
by Chemists, | &e., everywhere. 











ihe British Medical Journal says: 

“* Benger’s Food’ has by its 
excellence established @ repute 
tion of its own.” 
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‘Waiting for PEARS’.” 
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C. Brandauer & Co’ 
Ciwreular-einted Pens. 








EVEN PRIZE 
MEDALS 


Series 


Smoothly as 


points being rounded by 
special process. 


Works, 


These 
Pens Write as 


Lead Pencil. Neither 
Seratch nor Spurt, the 


Assorted 
Semple Pox for 7 stamps from the 


B)RMINCHAM at, 


{COLEMAN'S ~~ 





and tonic made from Port Wine, 
of idet and Extract of Malt, 


OVER FIVE THOUSAND 


is &@ Gelictous 
Liebig's Ex 





Uneo ‘ed Testimonial have been received from Medica! Men 
Im 


Testimonial has been received from 

os Aggiecross, Rosshire, N.B., July 2nd, ix 
Please quarter -of-a-dozen W incarnis 
a minediatel my patient's supply is about done. I trust there 
T) ‘be no daey, Le takes no other nourishment, and has been 
ouste nined and gained e@@mgth by * Wincarni«' for twelve weeks. 

Yours faithfully, DUNCAN FLETCHER, L.R.C.P 

Sole Proprietors and Manufacturers of the above, 


of 


“l\4COLEMAN & CO., Ltd., 
7 NORWICH ond poxpes 
Sold in Bottles, 2 9d. le bottle may be had, 





charge, on recet ental aan. 
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The “ EGERTON” PERMANENT DYE 
For LADIES, CHILDREN, axv GENTLEMEN), 


And IMPERIAL DRESS FABRICS, 


‘temo beaut abd fa 
ast variety of shades and prices in the most a and fashiona' 
vings. Ladies Tailor-made Skirts lemen’s Suits. =| 
SPRING AND SUMMER CER PATTERNS 
Price Lists Post 


with Self-Measurement Forms and [Illustrated 


Any length Sold. Carria, 


Paid on orders of 20s. and eee to Railen 


Stations in United King — Special rates for Foreign P Kindly 
mention this Magazine. dress— 


ECERTON BURNETT, Lro., ¥ 


Berge Warehouse, 
Somerset, Eng 
_No connection with any! London or t Provincial Firm. No Agents, 
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PATTISONS’ 


SCOTLAND’S BEST. 
POPULAR ALL OVER THE GLOBE. 
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